I^XTTO'T^nt 



Tfr 



h 



?3!R_MBl_ 





,-_-\.v>- 



DflRlNG?i 



r 4tf 



I 



"HIVERSLEPI 






t»-2 



-l 





C^SESSESfil 




>l 




'iCEC«E*M &»ND>MCuES.' ofeligous^ 
iCE CSEAM SANC*ViCHES- j — -* 





COME ON, SOSiE AND SANWvE 



LETS HAVE 3 ICE CPEAM )J CERTAINLY. UNCLE 
SAHPiWjES ANPAV. r-'(W(GG'LV-- SlTMVhy 
7SOWWV BAU.CON5 



MV' AW.' I',« LiSMTVWEa UOlP> £ TILL WE *-- 

AS A FEATuER' — J S>OuCOWN VSETTQTME] 
C ^ -•— '> TREE. > 




UNCLE WlGGlLY BOUeuTTuEM ALL. 
SO I'LL LEAVE THE REST WERE ^— 



&£:__ 





COME DOVVN? ER- r.\\ACCAiD> <3fe 
TUATS EASIER SAlDTWiN CONEj) 





JOST R.Y COKK TO MIKE JANE AND TELL HER ) 
TO SEND ME A BAK OT KlSSOKS. SPECIAL < 
peuvesty; to cur one of these balloons J 




■ONSENSE.' Id PLY ERRANDS 
FC« EVERYBODY. I'LL NEVER ' ' 
WAKE MY MAIL SCHEDULE. 






VUZE VEST m\l IIRE EAGLES- WET 



iuteaoimxjtociywtucut asy ovjsekAj 

-» OC BU.1N6. _- — --'/ 




CH K>r/ ! C£El 
UW1E8 alBEAPV. 



OH.- -THE P1P6EWAH ASD r.ir <k£EZ CkS ' 
ASE STEALING OuC BAUCCN5.' 





TUEVLL COWE CWN WON EU3UGH ' 
TVKSV^S KEVH? GET AW CEALGCCO . 
CUT CCVfiftT THEY 5TEAL.' 



« THE V 'U1CK 



.. C6HI41W.V [OSS 100« « IE MUSE JANE WILL UA\E 
TD RWTUAT RANSOW TO SET USCLE WtSGiLY BACK, 






EOS THE fitfT,. •*- — -^\ TWN< YCU'SE ) 



I'LL TELL VCU A S£0?ET — Aft'ENTOEES "> 
I7t WAT Ke£P ME SO VCONQ WD SOITV 
CC8ANCLD6EKTLEMAN ZABBfTf 





GOSH, THAT WOLF IS AN AWFUL t-J V£H, TOO SAD 

NUISANCE! I WISH WE WERE STHONOW W£ DON'T 

ENQUQH TO GIVE HIM A GOOD f^ \HAV£ ANY 

I I CHI NO / kc 2E ( l MUS CL ES. J 



y '—XY£H, 1 
ONtfW WE 
f~^ f'/Al 
— ' Sam- 



MOW TO 
OUTSMART 
A WOLF 

cooo. KAWOUS 

[W JTlxlirri- 




MUSCLES? HEV. LOOK.') 
IVE OOTA MUSCLE! ~ 




ITCHV? WHY, THAT5) 
A MOSQUITO rt*^< 
■i BITEIr—f'HA?- 
^ sj— ^ {HA. HA 


IIVELL.MAV3E 

IT IS, BUT 
==? IS/ST IT A J 
')-rB£AUT?J 
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AtAIM, THAT'SliOM 80V l\* AlWAVS 

VERY *-, WANTSD TO OWN A 

/NT£l?£fT/A/Q/\ PUNV-A SHETLANO 

PUNY.' 





NO. ONE COURSE WILL BE 
ENOUGH- WE MIGHT GET 
TOO STRONG AND KILL THE 
WOLF. AND WE DON'T WANT 
THAI 



AH. HERE) m 
WE A RES/ 
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PROP BULGE'S 1 
5TBEN0TH 1 

* SALON 


B^ '■■-■ 
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O/tAY! FIRST WE'LL HAVE A ) 
SRISK WORKOUT OM THE < 
^^g^HOKSE"-/ r OLLOW ME!) 
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US 


®rto 
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r^^L 
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upsyU 

QAlSYty 

i 




J UPSY \ 
{OA/SyAk 


U ! 


\lVHAT 

WIDOWS 
^li? DO 

^C-jhow. 
XiPnonssof 


? 


/[OFF!) 






£B-YES, HE'S AN OLD FASHIOHEO 
HOSSe'-HEH. HEHIALL OLD TIME r" 
GYM ■HOSSES'HAVE MUSTACHES.' ) 
JSEH, HEH, HEH! 





YOO rfOO, l/'L O/.' DEER CHfLE.'^-^ 

; hwe#e you boumo eo; //os/by, aa/' *■ 

, WMATEYAM COULD BE YO SWEET NAME? 



MY ff/YATE A/AME /$ UPSYDAI5/ ' 
AH /S BWN6/M 'MY UNCLE AHTLER \ 
A BASKET OE GOODIES BECAUSE) 
/TJUST AfATt/RAUV IS H/S r 






AH AXC£PT$ YO' '\ I MA SAH£5'AH N£Y£P HA¥£ 
APOLOO-Yf YO' H/tV I SS&Af MA UNClE AN7L£R, 
ALIUS TELL A J \r~ffU~ ' 
QATOK 8YM/5 




OO YOL/MeAM YOU'LL JUST J 
/•'AWt/ALLY PUNCH *H/S 01' 

'OAToe 'n rne None -cause / 

VOU HATES A CGOOHANO [ 
A THICff 










HALT AN STOP, MA CNI££~AH JES 
PEMEM3EP DE PPESIDUMP OE THE 
UNINETY STATES IS COM/A/ FO' 
LUNCH-AN GOTTA GO 




MA SAKES. BUMBAZINE' PEAPS 
ttK£ SOME PO' UNFORTUNATE 
PUSSON /SA CPYIN'OUT THEY 
EYES OUT BENlME THEM. 



ASA /V, MAM' ANNINJ . 
NEAR TEAffS SPLASH 'IN' J 
FUM N£P£. POGOf. 



MNMPi OEPE GOES OEM 
TWO PEE-FOBMERS 1 D€Y GONE 
DO OOOD ONCET TOO OFTEN! 




WHUTEVEP IN OE' tVOPL' IS OE MATTE* 

- «^ HI' DEEP CN/£ — 

AN MAS LOST 
ALL MA GOODIES- 

TNATAN WAS TAK/M\ 

TO UNCLE ANTLER 
FO' MIS BIPTNOA V 




AN NAS A SNEAH/N SUSPICION) 
7HATA GENTLEMAN CALLING • 
H/MSELF A PHIMOCEPUST v""' 

STOLE MA 9 — < 

TM/MGS y"f WMO OAT PUTL 





THERE'S MO' GOODfES A T 
MOMC.PUTAH B'LCEve 
AH'LL BE KOBBED AGAIN. 



US W/LL GO T£LL yo' L. \ 




wny, uncle antler, youis 

CALL ALBERTA tfOPPIN' 
FRQQ~NO SElf SUSPECTIN- 
GENTMAN GA TOR AWV 
STQfMICK DEM WORDS, 
SPEC'LY AFTER A 
HEAVY 
AtEAL! 




l/ERY WELL.MV SOUTHERN 
FRIED FRIEND I NAMES 
7NEA0E OLD WEAPON OF I 
US NORTHERN MOOSES 

HORNS! ,*«; 

see you on the 

FIELD OS* HONOR! 



^U 7 



/oh. you 
oentlemsn) 

FIOHT/N'C 
OVAH f 
ME?, 





STOP COMPLAIN W.POOO-VOO >¥A5 OS 
ONLY QENTMAN LEFT. OAT'S WN¥ YOU . 
IS MY SECOND. 



(I INNOCENTLY OIT IN7Q A FRlEN'LY ' 
ARGUMENT WITH THAT HQT-BtQOO£0 
ALUOATOR, AN' NOW MY LIFE ISATf 
STAHE-I'M GOIN'BACK TO MAINE' 





US/NA HURRY, HOlt.EP/N'8/XR 
WE GONE F/QH7A DOOl' 





HAW. MAN.' AH OIONT KNOW AH WAS /N 
PO' A BLOWN' HORN CONTEST! AH 
OOATT BtEEVE 
AH KIN 
DO IT: 



STOP.' OON'T YOU KNOW N/JFFIN' 
'BOUT BE/A/' A SECOND. POQO? YOU} 
S'P05£D TO BE DBESSEO UP /N , 
A TOP* MAT' 




AWOIQHT, OENTMINTS- 
<40 FEETS AFAVT... 
TURN YOU SACHS AND 
START THE DOOL WHEN 




DAT 15 UNQUEST'ONABL 
DAT, ALBERT... ALL HE 
WEED NOW /S A SHOE 
HORN FO'EASlN' H/SSELF 
OUT OF OERE, 



.yJah IS A BORN l~,( MERCY ME.' YOU'RE STUCK 
rfMUSIC/AN-NO 7WO)> /N A TUBA. UNCLE ANTLER.' 
*-\ WAYS U30U7 /Tfr^)^> ■ . -J-- 





HZCTOe 

Henpecked 
booster ^, 



OW.' PEEP' KhTTAlK LIKE jf-aoiaWI 

UASflVEITV celicwe stomjcm' V we call 




K'-lF MQUrtWlI', "itUGOCW* T YES, 
tTOTVE KBTHCUSE iSO UST t K6T. AOEAt!.' 
»N5 CONT GET b. ItkViOtit,'. 
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MECTC2 Id) MLfiDESEg.' YZt& , 
TCYi>G TO fXXHiti US " __5 
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Buzzy was a lurle baby Bumble Bee. He 
wore a lovely little brown and yellow jacket 
made o( striped velvet, and he hod the most 
beautiful gossamer wings. He liked his |ocket 
and his wings very much, but he wos proudest 
of all o! his Stinger, and before he wos old 
enough to fly, he spent whole doys sharpening 
its point so he would be ready for combat duty. 

My, but he wos happy when the day came 
lor his solo flight. His mother and father both 
come along to watch. Bu-z-z-z-z-;' Off he 
went into the oir. He zoomed and looped. 
"This is no trick at all," he thought, ond up 
he went, higher ond higher, gaining altitude 
olt the white, until ol lost he could no longet 
see tl>e ground. When he suddenly realized 
how fat up he was, oh, what a shock' His Utile 
heart started to pound ond he forgot to flap 
his wings. Of course as soon as he stopped mov- 
ing his wings he went right into a tailspin 
Around ond 'round he went, foiling faster and 
foster! He shut his eyes tight ond prepared for 
the worst. 

Just when things seemed the blockest 
he heard o familiar buz-x-z-z-z-x-z and then 
his father's voice : "Move your wings, son. You 
can pull out of this" He opened his eyes and 
there wos his (other flying right along beside 
him! 

He felt so glod thot he flopped his wings 
and everything was suddenly quite all right. 
"Follow me in," said his dad. So Buzzy flew 



close behind and did everything his father did 
until they started in for a landing; then he for- 
got to put down his feet. 

"Drop your feet," his mother called, but 
Buzzy didn't heor her and come skidding in 
right on his stomach. They hod to get out the 
first aid kit and put a bandage around Buzzy's 
tummy However, there wasn't much domage 
done, for Buzzy was soon flying obout just as 
good as new, only now he was very careful not 
'a stop moving his wings in the air ond to use 
his feet when landing. 

One day after he hod put in a few hours fly- 
ing time ond hod mode a fine three-point land- 
ing, his father colled him in ond sold. "I sow 
thot landing, Buzzy, ond it was perfect. Do 
you think you are ready to bring in o load of 
honey by yourself now?" 

"Oh, boy, am I !" shouted Buzzy. "When do 
I start?" 

"Tomorrow at daybreak," his father said. 
"I won't give you too hard an assignment bo- 
cause it's your first!" 

Long before dawn, Buzzy was down ot the 
field waiting for orders. And even after he had 
taken off, he could hardly believe it was Hue, 
that he really was off on a solo mission. 

Pretty soon, he sow his objective ... a sweet- 
smelling honeysuckle vine. Quick as a wlnk fi 
he dropped into a power dive ond came In dead' 
on center just as though he were o veteran.. 
He filled up his honey socks without wasting 




o single moment and was just aboul lo take 
off when a heavy foot came down on hts lovely 
wing. 

"Where do you think you're going. Bud?" 
come o loud voice from behind him. 

"Huh!" said Buzzy a* he looked right into 
the face o* a very large block beetle. 

"Put it bock, Bud," sold the loathsome 
creature "This is my vine ond all the honey, 
belongs to me!" 

"No, it isn't," Buzzy sold 'irmly. "You con't 
hove a vine all to yourself." 

"Who soys. I can't'" demanded the Beelle, 
ond he look Bu=iy by the back of the neck ond 
shook him about, wtthout loking hit foot off 
Buzzy's wing, so you can imagine it hurl Buz- 
ay quite a bit. "Ouch," thought Buzzy, "I must 
get his foot off my beautiful wing." 

He thought and thought and suddenly . . . 
Pop! ... he hod on idea. "All right," he said 
to the Beetle. "I don't mind putting it bock. I 
just stopped here for a snack anyway. I'm on 
my way to the huge rose tretlls thot wo* just 
planted in this garden yesterday!" 

"You con't take anything off thot, either,'* 
said the Beetle. "Everything in this garden is 
mine. Whens is the rose trellis located'" 

"On the other side of the house," Buzzy 
answered. 01 course you and I ond Buzzy know 
there was no ro^c trellis at all, (or if there hod 
been, Buzzy would have been there instead 
of in the honeysuckle. But the Beetle believed 
him! 



"Don't let me catch you near those roses." 
the Beetle shouted. 

"Ho' ha 1 " scoffed Buzzy. "You couldn't 
cotch mc! How can you watch the honeysuckle 
vine ond the rone 'rollis both at the jqme timo 
. . . ond beside* you *eem to be klndol lluplo, 
mo<l people would look after Ihelr most val- 
uable bush first ' My brother Is over there now 
getting a lot of honey horn those irises!" This 
wasn't exoctly o lib, even though Bu*;v (Mri'l 
have o brolhor. because il wos o Irick on the 
Beetle. 

"A-ho," snorted the Beetle, "lit Rij him," 
ond he storied to scurry down the vine. To do 
this, of course, he hod to take his foot off of 
Buizy's wing. As soon as he was free, Buzzy 
soored off into the air. He circled o couple of 
times to get his bearings, ond then he pointed 
his Stinger at his target and started down. He 
dropped into o glide sa the Beetle couldn't hear 
his buz-z-z-z-z-z-z-lng. He took one last aim 
and then, bulls-eye! ... ho come in dead on 
target . . . ond that Beetle got stung where 
he'll ramembcr il (or a long time! 

"Ho hum." sold Buzzy, jusl os though he 
saw combo! duty every day. and zoomed up- 
ward. He took his choice of honey; then he 
Itew home just as though nothing to speok of 
hod happened . 

Bul I have heard he now wears the Dis- 
tinguished Flying Cross thot the Queen Bee 
gave him, pinned to his little velvet jocket and 
thot he struts about In a very grand manner. 
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—iChi/led through, he Croirls out ^ir 
\ onto a tiny beach, far downstream, j 



i*Si 



'oAfter a short rest he \ 
| sho/tes off some of the watery 




\&ut the t»v couoor Alliens ore 
not long in ctiscovering Chiefs 




■ flay ful/y- one of them pounces r 
on the puppy's white-tipped toil. { 




Seeing two otvktvord, fuzzy creotures, 
of tils orm size. Chief thrifts. 
Z^NEW PLAYMATES!, 



xxzxz'z \z — -«»«» r r ?: :au 



^cw kittens and puppy 
pre tumbling about in a 
fr iendly ifrestl/ng bout. 




\Uneosiiy size sniffs of tfie steeping 
youngsters. Her Kittens smelt tike 
c/og ond the puppy smelts like cougar 



\Gmng up tfiepuzz/e st/e t, 
\otttfiree of tl/em tfiorough/y. " 




7 V/nner seats Cfi/efi otioption) P 
I into trie cot/gar fymify. ,j|^ 




Qree-cfimbing sctjool follows ■-min 
'/tie motner cougar os scbooimistress, i 



casciss:'^" ^ »««r:zsE 




L'f*"i— r> 



-i lio^ poo r «■ -«y'g!. iii 



K ^-\ 




\^?he Kittens store in envy, trie 
mother in delight at her c/eve r 
adopted son. 



_^^\Chrrrrhf} • 







j ^7/he minute Chief drops 
[ n/m. Chippy jumps straight 
\3^P£ the startled pu p ^& 




V/t worksf Scored t>y t/ie /itt/e f- 1 
fe/iow's fury Chief sneaks -jj 
hack to the den. T= — 




A sheep herder's , 
white woqon ' 
follows o r/ock 
of woo/ies into 
the deep ravine. 
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T"^ uow dog r" 
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I ftorry/ng homeward, the 
I mother cougorneors Pawn's 
' 1 excited ye/p. \ 




[fit o warning MEW from the ofd 
I cot. the youngsters leap to sofety 



\Put Chief hongs bock in 
\spite of o shorp stop i ^ 




[Out of the bushes bursts Ped Pawn. 



L 




■ Wonoeringly. Chief /ooks down 
of Ped Dawn-Something about J> 
her is strangely fom iliac ri . 



Here's your baby, Pawn') 
He remembers you-but 
ne's Min d of mixed up 



I'll carry Mel 
little tyke f 
back. Hell ( 
forget pretty , 
soon thothe] 
ever was. 
a cat. 









Wetting one paw. with i 
tongue.he scrubs his face 
clean-just like a cat. 1 ^. 
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